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(1) 
Spoken tothe KING and QUEEN #1 
S John's Library. 


B Irds have found Language, Elephantsa Knee 
To Complement che approach of Majeſty: 
None ſo much ftatue bur (like Memnons) playes * - 
Anthems to welcome ſuch illuſtrious rayes. 

Your preſence, Madam,here doth paralel 
 QurBaptiſts deſert to a Boſcobel. | 
Our Mother glories that your ſmiles upon her 
Create her Virgin Muſes maids of Honour. +; 
Your ſtation 'twixt theſe Globes doth prompt our pert 
To fanfie Princes plac'd 'twvixt Gods and men;  ' * 
Here men, there Angels ply their different Spheres, 
# Our houſe of Commons, and your Houſe of Peers, 
May your laſt progreſs here reach Neſtor's Summe, 
Till the Supreme Star-Chamber call you home: 
Whil't Angels propagate, and you diſplay 
A little CHarLes his Waine,and. Milky Way: - 
Thele Aſteriſmes are only wanting yet 
To make //hite. Hall aHeaven,and Heaven complete; 
Perfection, Madam,from your (elf muſt grow: 
Kings are[mmortal, bur Queens makethem ſo. 
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(2) 
To ber Highneſs the DV TCHESSE of YORK 
in the' ſame place. x 


þ Duty without Compliment may ſtand, 
And they who can but kneel, may kiſs your Hand: 
If Muſes Country Girles their skil may uy, . : 


Thought ſpoile an Honour co a Counteſic : 


Weed rally all our forces to expreſs 
Your Nobleſt Welcome in a plain addreſs: 
Mars wee'd aflign your Guard, but that we are 


. Afurd,your Duxes a greater God of War: _ 


The Graces to attend you wee'd call forth, 
Butthat th are all ingroſsd in your own wotth; . 
And Venus with her Capid too ſhauld come, | 
Butthat you have a ſweeter Pritice at home : 
Thus Poets Dream, and Muſes fancy leſs 


Then what Fates judg you worthy to poſleſs: Theo 


Our Pegaſus with duty wing 'd we ſhovw, 
Others may higher fly,none ſtoop [o low. 


The END. 
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